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the Meuse River. It was impossible for
me to remember accurately many things
which occurred in the tornado of battle,
and 1 was somewhat apprehensive that 1
would not identify the position again, al-
though 1 had gone over it many times in
my imagination. Back of the lines there
the ruined villages looked so much the
game as the other towns we had seen
in various sectors of France that there
was little for me to recognize. However,
when We arrived in the vicinity of Chat-
toncourt the country around took on a
more familiar aspect, and the barren hilis
in front of us reminded me distinotly that
1 had passed that way before.

Following the road, we began the ascent
of the Cote de 1'Dio, from the top of which
American forces had started to attack on
Beptember 26. When we reached the sum-
mit the great battlefield of the Meuse-
Argonne was spread out before us. To our
right the Meuse River flowed past Forges
on the one side, Brabant and Consenvoye
gn the other, Immediately ahead of us, at
the bottom of the hill, the famous Forges
Brook cut through the road, while Forges
Wood, scene of the brilliant attack of the
Thirty-third Division, wags across the wal-
ley. To the left in the distance loomed the
heights of Montfaucon, while many kilo-
meters nway, on the western horizon, lay
the black hills of the Argonne Forest.
Here was unrolled before our eyes
‘sw-m.- of America's greatest battle,

ontinued from Preceding Page.

the

battle which leaders of all armies have |

declared to be the hardest fought of any
in the history of the world—the battle
which forced the capltulation of Germany.

| am unable to describe the sensation I
felt when 1 first glimpsed the line of trench
thit we had held along the Meuse, 1 had
scarcely hoped that it would still be there.
8o m:xi‘ly of the trenches have now been
filled in that 1 feared this would have dis-
appeared also. However, it remains and in
fairly good condition.
had washed in and filled it up partiaily,
while weeds and grass were abounding in
jt, vet it was recognizable. Searching
carcefully 1 even found what was left of
the little dugout that 1 had myseif inhab-
ited.
withstand the clements as well ag it had
the German shells and the roof had tum-
bled in. How vividly T remembered the
jast night that four of us were harbored
there, and how talked of what we
ghould do when we were able to go home!
The next day we went over the top to the
attack. Of the four two were killed and
one seriously wounded.

we

again.

gome moments elapsed before I was able
to leave the spot. It
my=teriously quiet now without the storm
of battle, and particularly without the rest
of the “bunch.” However, the war no
jonger geemed to be such a weird dream;
as Brabant on the one hand appeared un-
usually familiar, while the damaged church

was so strangely,
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spire of Consenvoye, rising just across the
river, seemed to invite us once more to
sight over to it In orienting our maps.

One of the first places that we visited
was Montfavcon. This was one of the
principal objectives of the initlal Argonne
drive. The heights were captured by the
Seventy-ninth Division from the Atlantic
States on the second day of the offensive,
alded by the 37th Ohlo Division. On the
summit of the hill was an old house which
had been fortified by the Germans to af-
ford a safe lookout for the Crown Prince.
We climbed up into the tower which we
understood he had often used, and mar-
veled at the maguificence of the pano-
rama. From here it was possible to ob-
serve almost the entire Argonne battle-
field. The adjacent villages of Ivoiry,
Nantillois and BSeptsarges, which were
taken respectively by the Thirty-seventh,
Seventy-ninth and Fourth Divislons be-
fore Montfaucon fell, appeared to be al-
most at the bottom of the hill

We traversed the sectors of practically
all of the American divisione engaged in
the battle, The hardships and dangers
of the Argonne were shared equally by all
the different commands., This fact is ob-
vious to any one making a survey of the
battiefield as a whole.

No part of the terrain nevertheless,
could be worse than the main section of
the Argonne Forest, which covers a large
area on the western side of the battlefield.
We spent a whole day in the heart of this
| forest, and were more than amazed at the
tremendous extent of the territory which
is virtually impenetrable, And yet, no
matter how deeply we penetrated into the

forest, into the thickets, away from all
paths, there we found elogquent traces of
Americans, It is with a curious Impact
that ns one fights his way through the

fastnesses of these rorests he comes upon

an old O, D. raincoat dropped by eome
| doughboy.

Entering the forest from Vienne |e
Chateau and Binarville we saw where

the 77th Divislon of New York had ham-
mered itse way through this terrible coun-
|try. We traced out the ravine where the
| “Lost Battalon” hurled its imperishable
defiance at the Boche, and were able to
read in the remains of equipment we saw
| stories of the men wno set this shining
mark of American valor, At one place,
near where an Amerfcan coat and
mask were lving, we came to a pile of used
cartridges and a bayonet. Near at hand
wins wrapped legging on
while blood stained bandage fluttered
| to the wind from the branches of n bush.
Close at hand was a rusty "corned willie”
can with an army spoon beside it. That

Eas

wus all. But certainly the story here was,
visibly, that an American who had been
fighting here was wounded In the leg and
then lay at this spot until succor came—
|or until he died.

This ta the seventh of a series of articles.
The cighth will appear in an ecarly issue.

the ground, |
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“She sat there spell-bound. It could not

have occurred to her to think these people
 sophisticated; they were all so kind, she thought to
" herself, so kind and generous and interesting. Her
" heart went out to them all. Her radiance

increased
| with each instant. The corners of her mouth went up; her sweet,
child-like laugh melted into the zmerd laughter. All this light
' and colour and sound was superb. It was vivacity and richness,
' music and poetry, an unequalled stimulant to gaiety and the
' senses. It was life as she dreamt of it. Thcrcmamsr:ce.of
| daring in such contact with the unknown and the exciting, and daring
was her ideal. She was in a beautiful dream of delight.”
heroine of Mr. Swinnerton's new movel,
social dazzle very much as she stood

steps into London and its
upon the fringe of her first gay party.
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‘Coquette.”

THE THREE LOVERS

By Frank Swinnerton
Author of “Nocturne,” “Coquette,”
At All Bookshops, $2.00
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THE UNLIT LAMP

This vivid story of the attractive and intelligent daughter of a
man of brains who marries an average, moderately successful
New York business man is an extraordinarily capable and acute
picture of married life and its modern problems. The reaction
of character, convention and temperament which almost lead
to tragedy, and the solution very ingeniously presented, make
it a distinctive and individual contribution to the novel of
married life. By the Author of “Inviacible Minnie.”

ELISABETH SANXAY HOLDING
E. P. DUTTON & CO. e YoRE "

Price, $2.00.
Postage extra

Suppressed!
Read “KIMONO”

By JOHN PARIS

The Novel About Jap-
anese Women That
Japan Will Not Allow
to Be Sold in Japan.

Due to the tremendous demand
we have had in the past month
for KIMONO, our stock of this
sensational novel was tempora-
rily exhausted.., A large print-
ing is just off the press and copies
are again available at all book
stores,

$2.00
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Wast “

RUTH HALE says: “Events may prove it to b: as important a book
as the first by Sigmind Freud.”

QOur Unconscious Mind

and How to Use It. By FREDERICK PIERCE

It should be read by every one interested in Autosuggestion. Very simply and
clearly he describes the work of Coue and Baudouin in secking to acquire power
to direct the activities of the Unconscious; discuss=s som= of the extrem: cdlaims
made for Autosuggestion: and continues with a very practical explanation of
what the right method of its application to everyday life is

At any bookstore ($3.00,-poslage extra), or direct from
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK




